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Gothouto Ricliatd^and^gobd A'figthgafd^thcei 
Go thou to fanftuanCjgbod thdughts pofTcffc thcc," 

1 CO my graucwhcrc peace and lie with me, 

Eightic oddc ycarcs of forrow hauc I fccnc, 
Andcachhourcsioywracktwhhawxckcofrcctic. 

The T rHmpetf' feUnd^BnUr Richttrd crowned ^"Buckittg^ 
ham,Cdtf€shy with other Nobles. 

Ktng. Stand all apart* Cofen of Buckingham, 
Giuemethyhand: Here he afcindetb 

Thus higKby thy adufcc the throne. 

And thy aCTiftaincc is king Richard feated: 

But (ban wc wcarc thefe honours for a day? 

Or (hall they laft, and wc reioice in them? 

Bhc. Still liuc they, and for for cucr may* they laft. . 
KingRi. O Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 
Totricifthou bccurrantgoldihdecd^ ■ 

Young Edward liues : thinke now what I would faj%. 
Buc. Say on roy gratiousfoucraigne. 

King, why buckingham,! fay 1 would be king. 

.Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed liege* 

Ha : am I king f tis fo, but Edward liues. 

True noble Princcr 
bitter confcqucncc, 

That Edward ftill (hould line true npble prince. 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull: 

ShaU I be plaine f I wiflt the baftards dead. 

And I would hatie it fuddcnly pcrfprmdc. 

What faift th6 Wfpeakc fiiddcnly be brecfc.' 

Bnc. Your grace may do your plcafurc. ^ 

King. Tut, tut, thou art all yce,f hy kindnefle ftcefeth, 
Say,haue I thy coofent that they flialt die ? ^ " j 

Buc, Giuenae feme breath ,romc little ^ Loid^ 

Before I poficiuclicfpcakc hereto^ : r i n : ^ i i 

I willrcfolucyourgrawitdixK^^^^ V 

Catef. ThcKiDgis angriCifce,hcbite^^ 

i will conuerfe with iron witted foolcs 
And vhrcfpc^iuc boicsj^noncatc 

Thatlookciotoiiic^v^ ^ ' 




of Richard the third. 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham growcscircurafpcft# 
hojt* My Lord. 

King. Knoweft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy^ My lord, I know a difeontented gentleman, 

Whofe humble meancs match not his haughtie mindc, 
Golde were as good as twcniic Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any^tbing* 

Ktng. What IS his name? 

HisnaracmyLord,isTirrell. 

King.Go call him hither prcfently. 

The deepe reuoluiiig wittie Buckingham, 

No more (hall be the neighbour to ray counfcll. 

Hath he lb long held out with me viitirdc 

And flops he now for breathf Enter Darby. 

How now, What newes with you? 

Tyarby . My Lord, I hcarc the Marqoellc Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofc prts beyond the fcas where he 
abides. 

Ktni. Catesby* Cat. My Lord. 

Rumor it abroad, 

That Anne my wife is (ickc and like todic, 

I will cake order for her keeping clofc: 

Enquire me out fomc mcanc borne gentleman. 

Whom I will marr ie ftraight to Clarence daughter# 

The boy is fo6lifh,and I fcarc not him: 

Lookc how thou dreamft : I fay againc,giuc out 
That Anne ray wife is fickc and like to die. ' 

About it, for it flands me much vpoh 
Toflopallhopcs whofe giowthmay damageme, 

I mull be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or cl fc my Kingdome flands on brittle glaflcf 
Murther her broihcrs,and then matrie her, 

Vneertaine way ofgaincjbut I amin 
So larre in bk)ud,thaf (in pluckc onfin, 

T earc falling pittie d wcls notin this eye. Enter TtrreL 

IsthynamcTirrelK ^ 

T sr . lames Tirrcll and your moft obedient fuLieft. 

I Ktng<,. 
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